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they were at regular intervals in the file of

jn, which still continued to pour from the

rine.   Marching directly for a small thicket

at was near the edge of the lake, the entire

rty of about five hundred men was suddenly

ncealed.   This had taken place so suddenly

.d quietly that Ned could hardly believe his

es:  there could be no doubt that the large

med force was lying in ambush for some hos-

e purpose, and as Ned would be forced to pass

thin a few hundred yards of the thicket

regain the camp, he felt that his position was

tremely hazardous.    It was necessary to

ve an immediate alarm to his party, but

.e great difficulty lay in effecting a junction.

iere was a small dry watercourse that led

Dm the hill to the lake, and Ned immediately

itermined to crawl along the bottom until he

.ould gain the rushes that bordered the water,

ter which he would have no difficulty in reach-

g the canoes, where the men were still en-

tged.  There was no time to lose: sliding upon

s back down the steep hill-side, Ned reached

ie watercourse:   this was tolerably deep in

irts, so that he could cover his advance by

naply stooping; but in the more rocky por-

ons of the trench it was shallow, and he was

>rced to crawl upon his hands and knees.

[e had gained one of these exposed positions

hen he turned his head towards the thicket,

nd he distinctly observed two natives peering

ut from the place of ambush.   Ned lay flat

pon the ground, and did not move for several

linutes.    Again he slowly raised his head:

.e could see no one, and once more he crawled

long the ground until he arrived in a deeper

>ortion of the watercourse:  he then hurried

long in a stooping position, and at length

;ained the reeds at the water's edge.   Under

;over of the reeds, he splashed through mud

ind water until he at length reached the canoes.

Pirn was the first person whom he met, as he had

>een fishing in the lake, and had just returned

vith several natives.    Upon hearing Ned's

iccount, rapidly delivered, Tim immediately

nformed his native companions.  In an instant

;hey rushed to the camp for their arms, followed

:>y Ned and Tim. Upon arrival, the entire party

tfould have been seized with a panic, had not

Ned at once assumed the command.

Upon order being restored, the natives ex-

plained that the people whom Ned had seen
must be men of a hostile tribe who had, upon a
former occasion, massacred a hunting party
similar to the present expedition; they had no
doubt been informed by spies 01 their presence,
and they would attack from their ambush
during the night. It would be impossible to
resist them, as they were warriors renowned
for the impetuosity of their onset: thus a force
of five hundred men would annihilate a small
party at the first rush.
As the canoes were loaded, Ned proposed that
they should embark at once and push ofi from
the shore. It was growing dusk, and they would
avoid the confusion of a night attack, should
they be assailed when the enemy perceived
their retreat to the boats. Not a moment was
lost. Ned ordered the natives to march in a
compact body to the canoes, while he and Tim
would bring up the rear. Drawing the bullets
from their guns, the two lads recharged them
with buckshot, which, in the event of a fight,
would take a greater effect upon a mass of men.
Ned had the brace of pistols in his belt that he
had fouid in Stevens's chest, and he felt no
doubt that the report and effect of fire-arms
would paralyze the attack sufficiently to allow
them to push off in their canoes. He gave the
word "forward/' and his little body of fifty
men, with their arrows ready fixed upon their
bows, advanced steadily forward, while he
and Tim followed a few paces in the rear..
Hardly had they quitted the screen of jungle
which protected their camp, than their retreat
was observed by the party in ambush in the
thicket some hundred yards on their right.
In an instant a wild yell was raised by an in-
visible enemy, who almost at the same moment
burst from the wood, and with savage screams
and shouts came rushing across the open
ground to intercept the route, and to cut off
the canoes.
"Steady!" cried Ned; "keep together, my
men!" which Tim interpreted immediately, and
the party continued their course at a quick walk.
They were much nearer to the canoes than
the enemy, and Ned, with cool judgment,
calculated that they would reach them at^a-
walk before the hostile party could gain them
at full speed. They would accordingly have time
to push off from the shore, provided that the